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kevin.griffin@tudublin.ie
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notions, music, sport, family and ‘life’. My last meeting
with Alan was to act as tour guide for him and another
colleague, travelling to a number of heritage sites in
Ireland, as he visited on External Examiner duties. The
sunny Sunday I spent in his company was gregarious and
fun.
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Nikki Macleod
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There is much I could write in tribute. Alan’s wonderful
questioning brain, acceptance of alternative ideas and
notions, and his willingness to support and encourage
people are all legendary. What I really appreciate was
the honour of being his friend.
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Raoul Bianchi
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There are not many situations where I would use a quote
that I cannot verify but, whether the following was
actually said by John Wayne or not, it most certainly
pops to mind when I think of Alan:
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‘I have tried to live my life so that my family
would love me and my friends respect me. The
others can do whatever the hell they please’.

Kevin Griffin
Memories

When I finally accepted that Alan was gone, I contacted
a number of people and asked them to offer a personal
‘tribute’ to Alan. The following contributions remember
Alan, who was fundamental to our religious tourism
group and to the establishment of this Journal.

People remember with clarity, where they were when
they heard about great tragedies. I remember the Twin
Towers attack, and the disbelief of watching surreal
events unfold while I stood in a University Common
Room crammed full of silent academics. Our lives are
punctuated with these episodes. One of my earliest such
memories, which divulges my age, is when John Wayne
died. Why does this pop to mind when I think of Alan?
Well, I guess Alan was the larger than life academic
version of the many characters John Wayne portrayed in
the films of my childhood. The difference, however is
that Alan was a friend and colleague. His death has left
me empty and lonely.

We miss you Alan.

I have many fond memories of spending time with Alan,
sending emails to seek his thoughts and opinions, and
engaging with him on academic matters; bouncing ideas
around, questioning the ‘system’, discussing theories,
iii
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Melanie Kay Smith
Tribute to Alan Clarke
Alan and I had many things in common. We both left the
UK and made Hungary our home, we were both involved
academically in spas and wellness and we were both
parents of young boys. I also like to think that we shared
a sense of humour but I could never match Alan’s quick
wit and wry observations about the world, which always
made me think and laugh when we met. Unfortunately, I
did not meet Alan often enough in Hungary even though
he very kindly hosted us in his home and we had met
relatively recently at a Heritage conference organised
by my colleague. The memory makes me smile as we
exchanged both profound and jovial remarks about
heritage, identity and life generally.

Peter Wiltshier
Reflections
The story of my friendship with Alan takes me back to
October 2004. I had not been long in Derby but from the
very first days I established a working relationship with
Alan through the Research Committee of the University
and I soon realised that Alan possessed a gift as an
independent, thoughtful and insightful researcher that
truly inspired me to do much better and go much further
with my own work.

This is how I always think of Alan – as a sharp-minded,
unorthodox academic who was not afraid to push
boundaries and to challenge others while retaining his
charm and good humour throughout. I feel sad when I
think about how his time has been cut short leaving his
young boys behind without their brilliant Dad. I regret
not spending more time with him here in Hungary. That
is the nature of human life, especially for academics, who
are often just ‘too busy’ even to meet their friends and
colleagues. And then came COVID which added another
barrier to academic and social meetings. I had recently
joined the Board of the International Journal of Spa and
Wellness and was looking forward to engaging Alan in
some debates about the true meaning of wellness. He
would have had an alternative perspective for sure. Sadly,
illness took over from wellness and we never had those
debates. But the Tourism world was a richer place with
Alan in it and his legacy lives on in his body of work and
in the fond anecdotes of those who were lucky enough to
have known him, myself included.

He did things differently but he did things effectively.
Alan’s family were everything to him. Alan was a great
politician. His views on socialism, justice for all, equality
and diversity helped me understand what is important
in life and the opportunity to believe in everyone’s
potential to contribute to humanity. He supported new
ideas; he discerned the best strengths in everyone and
identified opportunities and new approaches to so many
confounding issues.
Alan was so skilled at believing in people. His focus
was in seeking and finding truth and persistently asking
difficult questions. Everyone had some fascination for
him and Alan found an angle for pursuing some kind
of development to bring out the skills and talents in
everyone.
Alan was a consummate storyteller and he provided
us with a relevant narrative for both our academic and
our private lives. He always had a good word to say for
everyone. However, Alan challenged established ways of
thinking and contemplated ways of doing things to make
iv

International Journal of Religious Tourism and Pilgrimage

Volume 10(ii) 2022

life better for everyone. I loved the way in which Alan
consistently argued for overcoming any difficult issue
and still did it in a diplomatic way. Alan was always
fun loving and energetic, despite having some health
drawbacks.
Alan has left us with a considerable legacy through his
intellectual contribution. His students and his mentees
were unanimous in agreeing on the extent of Alan’s
support. He was an ‘ace’ supervisor, mentor and tutor.
He had personal magnetism; his unfailing humour and
his lightness of touch and caring approach. Alan was a
relationship guru.

an excellent mentor as well, he knew how to support
colleagues without being patronising. He could be
approached with any kind of issue, including where to
rent a flat in a certain city or where you can buy the best
honey, and you could always ask him questions about
sport.

There are very few people in life that one can conceive of
as a soulmate and a friend. Alan was always supportive,
seldom critical, always encouraging and enthusiastic.
Alan’s spirit and memory will be with me forever. I am a
lucky man to have been privileged to have known Alan.
He was an unflinching champion of support and help.
He was a reliable friend to so many people. Alan was
a friend, an advocate, a touchstone, a go-to-in-times-oftrouble and the most caring of fathers, sons, brothers,
grandfathers and pals.

He was famous for the extent of his knowledge and his
scholarly activities in various fields. Even though cultural
tourism was possibly his favourite area, it was his book
on International Hospitality Management, written with
co-author Wei Chen that brought him the widest fame,
being translated into French and Portuguese as well.
He was probably even more famous for his humour.
He could solve problems with humour, he could lift
someone’s spirit with his humour, and he certainly kept
his students awake with his jokes – he always found a
joke relevant to the given topic, no matter what module
he was teaching.

Ágnes Raffay
Alan was the best supervisor a PhD student can imagine.
He always asked the right questions to help you decide
which path to take, or to refocus. As he often put it,
supervising students is like flying a kite: you let them
fly high but pull them back if they go too far. He was

Alan was an unofficial marketing agent for Sheffield
Wednesday Football Club. Many people outside the UK
got to learn the unusual name of his favourite football
team, as it was a common topic of conversation for him.
On the personal side, and maybe it would have been the
most important for him to hear people say about him: he
was also a great dad. He could be a big ‘child’ and engage
in all kinds of silly games to make his children happy, but,
he also engaged his children in non-childish activities
so that they could develop through the experience. The
younger ones were regular participants at international
project meetings and conferences throughout Europe,
v
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piles of paperwork which adorned his desk), instead we
met in cafés on campus and for the first half an hour
we just talked about football, Sheffield Wednesday
and Nottingham Forest Football Clubs. This was very
different to my previous academic experience; Alan
broke down the distance and barriers and made people
feel comfortable and confident. Alan had immeasurable
knowledge in just about any field, he was genuine, he was
fun-loving, he was kind, and he always gave an honest
answer. Many of you will have happy memories of Alan
from conferences or from working more closely with
him over the years. I was lucky enough to be guided in
my PhD studies by Alan and as our friendship continued
I am very proud to have called him my friend for the last
20 years.

and they followed the Religious Tourism and Pilgrimage
Special Interest Group conferences from Malta to Spain,
even if they had to skip school for a few days! However,
they may have learnt at least as much during these
conferences as they would have done at school.
Alan formally retired from the University of Pannonia in
February 2021, however, he never stopped working. He
was still full of plans in July 2021 when the sudden onset
of illness took him with his plans drastically fast. Now it
is up to his former colleagues and co-authors to realise
some of these plans and to keep his legacy alive.

Nikki MacLeod

Alan was a humble man and I learnt much about
Alan’s academic career from a CV he sent me over a
decade ago. He completed a BSc in Sociology and
Politics (University of Salford, 1973-1976), an MA in
Criminology (University of Sheffield, 1976-1977), and
a PhD from the Open University (1977-1980). Alan
began his academic career at the Open University after
working for Sheffield City Council where he coordinated
a successful tourism strategy and was instrumental in
Sheffield’s bid (1988) to host the World Student Games
in 1991.

I started working at the University of North London many,
many moons ago in 1993. I was in my twenties, starting
my first real job and leaving my home in Scotland so it
was a big move for me. I joined the leisure and tourism
department in the Business School and one of my first
jobs was to teach leisure management modules to retired
army staff who seemed less than thrilled at being lectured
to by a young Scottish lass.
Alan was my saviour in this - he took me aside, very
kindly boosted my confidence and reminded me that I
did have something to contribute. He was a humorous
and friendly presence in the department and played a big
part in helping me to settle into my new job and London
life - and I’m still here 29 years later!

Alan held teaching positions at The Open University,
Sheffield University, Sheffield City Polytechnic (now
Sheffield Hallam), University of North London, Derby
University, and the University of Pannonia. In this time
Alan supervised over 30 PhD students to completion.
Alan held visiting Professorships at University of

Allan Jepson
In Memoriam Prof. Alan Clarke: Professor of Tourism,
Storyteller, good friend.
This is perhaps the most difficult piece of writing I have
had to undertake, perhaps because for many months I
didn’t want to admit Alan’s passing. I first met Alan in
1999 when he turned up and taught a guest lecture on
cultural tourism and communities at the University of
Derby, he engaged every student in the class through
his unique ability for storytelling. I remember Alan
supervising my master’s dissertation as we never actually
met in his office (I later found out this was to escape the
vi
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Raoul Bianchi

Derby, Södertörns University, Sweden, Turistica,
Portoruz, Slovenia. In 2015 Alan was Awarded The Pro
Universitate Pannonica Silver Medal ‘This award has
been created to honour outstanding personalities who
substantially contributed to and promoted the reputation,
educational and scientific work of the University of
Pannonia and the international reputation of Hungarian
science.’ Alan has held editorships in many tourism and
leisure journals including, Leisure Management (1992–
1994), International Journal of Management and Tourism,
(2000-) Journal of Travel and Tourism Research (2010-),
Academica Touristica: Tourism and Innovation (2010), and Current Issues of Tourism Research (2011). Alan
authored and co-authored over 70 papers, 40 books, 70
book chapters, and gave over 40 keynote presentations
sharing his wealth of experience and knowledge to the
academic community.
Through Alan’s various roles in research, he created
supportive environments which launched dozens of
academic careers and research projects across the world.
Alan was fun to be around, he believed in ‘people’ and
always saw the best in them. Alan dedicated his life to his
family, research, red wine and to Sheffield Wednesday
Football Club.
Professor Alan Clarke passed away on Sunday 25th July,
in Veszprem, Hungary with his family by his side.
Take good care Alan.
Should you wish to write a tribute or read some tributes,
to Alan, these can be accessed in the link below

It would be hard to exaggerate Alan’s influence on my
becoming an academic, something that was by no means
certain when I commenced my doctorate in 1992 at what
was then the University of North London. Alan was one
amongst two or three major influences without whom
the complexion of my work would undoubtedly be quite
different and so too perhaps my career trajectory. But
more than simply a supervisor and professional mentor;
Alan quickly became a friend, with his gregarious
spirit and generosity, he introduced to me a world of
knowledge and ideas unencumbered by sophistry or the
bureaucratic constraints of today’s pressurised world
of PG research which often narrows the frame of our
intellectual horizons.
I am almost certain that without Alan’s intellectual
pedigree, selflessness and charisma (sure he would
sometimes forget a meeting or two or lose a draft ... but
that’s beside the point!) I would not have chosen this
path. There was nothing explicit, no plan, no publication
targets, just the sheer joy of spending a couple of hours
with Alan, chewing over Marx, Gramsci, Hall, leisure
and cultural policy, political economy, politics ... Alan
of course spent time working at the infamous Peoples’
Republic of South Yorkshire, aka, Sheffield City Council.
Having just co-taught a unit on economic policy in
Greater Manchester, some of those early conversations
on leisure, tourism, sport and urban regeneration came
to mind.
There were no limits. And of course there were the
forensic discussions of football ... more often than not
about the recent Italian signings (Benito Carbone and
Paolo Di Canio) at his beloved Sheffield Wednesday! It
was a serious subject and we would also find the time
to explore the sociology and politics of football. As an
Azzurri supporter I’ll never forget the day Alan revealed
to me he was working on some assignment (I can’t
remember what exactly!) during Italia 90 and had been
in Naples on the night Maradona’s Argentina (playing for
Napoli at the time) put Italy out of the tournament. There
was no turning back now, my future as an academic was
sealed.

https://drive.google.com/drive/folders/1UbQQAzz-2LN
s9T6e12vV5tD7gCIb54tY?usp=sharing
vii
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This time was intellectually stimulating and hugely
enjoyable in ways that I could not have imagined,
an aspect of scholarship which to my mind has been
significantly eroded by the sterile, marketised, metric
driven world of today. By the end of the 90s, I’d returned
to the scruffy offices on the Holloway Road where it all
began, now as a research fellow in a department he’d
contributed to building, after two years working with
Alan at Derby University.
Our paths crossed again at the odd conference and we’d
keep in touch once Alan had settled in Hungary ... but
sadly, when I heard of Alan’s passing, it had been too
long since we’d last been in touch. I guess I just took it
for granted that we’d meet up again and pick up where
we left off. There was so much more I wanted to learn
from Alan (and a great deal of ideas he never committed
to print, for which we as a community of scholars, are
worse off). Nevertheless, I’ll forever be grateful for
having had the privilege of his company and intellectual
stewardship, when I did.
Here’s to Alan, those days sitting in his paper strewn
office and the sheer joy of intellectual debate ... oh, and
the Owls!

Scott McCabe
It is often remarked that all a person needs to succeed
in life is to be given an opportunity, a helping hand, a
chance to achieve their potential. For that to happen,
someone has to be able to see something in a person and
have a willingness to provide or create that opportunity
whatever the risk.
For me, that person was Alan and for that reason I will
be forever grateful to him personally and will cherish and
admire his humane and positive outlook on people and
life. I first met Alan when I applied to join the newly
validated MA in Leisure and Tourism Studies at the
Centre for Leisure, Tourism and Sports (CELTS) at what
was then the Polytechnic of North London. At the time,
this was a big Centre and I was initially enrolled on the
BA programme, although as a mature student felt capable
and eager to join directly on the Masters having achieved
a Distinction in my HND in Leisure Studies at Salford.
Alan supported me by negotiating with the BA team
and allowing me to join directly onto the programme,
of which he was programme leader. It quickly became
apparent that there were no airs and graces with him, he
was affable, charming, treated everyone as equals and
his classes were always full of wit, anecdotes as well as
learning. Alan was learned and thrived on a good debate
(of which there were many within our small and highly
diverse cohort). His knowledge of social theory was
excellent, but he was never showy or pompous, always
smiling and supportive – the type of teacher you wanted
to become. The debates extended beyond the classroom
to trips across the Holloway Road to the pub and to a
memorable end of course BBQ at his house in Wood
Green.
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interests (I was in charge, together with Emma Williamson
of the PhD social committee). Being supervised for a
PhD by Alan was never uninteresting, but it was often
infuriating. His desk was always piled high with (unread)
print-outs of drafts of chapters by his many students. He
would often fake it in supervisory meetings and change
the subject of conversation. I did not realise it at the time,
but he was driving and delivering massive growth in the
programme against a backdrop of limited supervisory
capabilities and juggling many balls in the air to keep
everyone happy. Yet, he supported every single thing
we wanted to do, the directions we wanted to take and
the ideas we wanted to pursue. He signed off on funding
requests for me to attend workshops, networking events,
conferences all around the world. He literally never said
no. Eventually, I made it to the end of the PhD as he knew
I would because he had faith in me as he did all of us.

On finishing the taught programme, Alan was incredibly
supportive in helping me to find a career job. However,
difficult personal circumstances forced me to leave
London and complete my dissertation research at a
distance. Alan was my supervisor and was incredibly
helpful. Fast forward three years after having travelled
around Australia and South East Asia, I returned to the
UK, wrote to Alan to find out what had happened to
my hard copy (oh dear, digital natives, this was before
the time of the ubiquity of computing technology) of
my thesis and months later received a reply from Alan
from the University of Derby, where he was working
as Associate Dean for Research in the Business School,
literally 10 miles from my own doorstep. We met and
over the course of a lot of coffee discussing possible
career pathways, he persuaded me to apply for a PhD
as there was a scholarship going. The rest, they say, is
history.

Alan very much put his faith and trust in people, he
was an optimist, good humoured and kind. He loved his
family and thought of all of his students as dear friends.
A quite rare set of human qualities, which is why we will
all miss him.

Alan established the Business School research
environment from scratch. He made it lively, full of
interesting young scholars, encouraged a flourishing
community to develop its own voice and push for its
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